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| "bred in a nner How 11 of queſtions! Fritiee u ẽé 
= more, Helena; jars tal ths ore than. thou inde. 


A The more's my grief 3. 1 would. fein know. as 0 4 
5 i [Es a8 you, Which makes me ſo inquiſitive; . nor is't 1 
: gh, 1 £now-you're, a = 5990 you, . me. 


tis ſigh for. 
5? ew © a lover, 
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tremble ; juſt as 
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„ LOVE IN MANY MASKS, 


eld Don Vincentio, whom my father deſigns you for a 
huſband ?— why do you bluſh again ? 
Flor. I bluſh with indignation ; and how near ſoever 
my father thinks I am to marrying that hated object, 1 
ſhall let him ſee, I underſtand better what's due to my 
„ unjuſt com- 
man 
Hil. Now me, if I don't love thee for that dear 


_ diſobedience. I love miſchief as ſtrangely, as moſt of 


our ſex do, who are come to love nothing elſe ;———but 
tell me, dear Florinda, don't you love that Engliſhman ? Xx 
vor I vow, next to loving him myſelf, twill pleaſe 
gw eee adv ied page 

Flor. Helena, a maid, e a nun, ought not to 
be fo curious in a diſcourſe of love. | 

Hel. And doſt thou think that ever I'll be a nun ?—or 
at leaſt till I'm ſo old, I'm fit for nothing elſe Faith, 
no, ſiſter and that which makes me long to know 
whether you love Belville is, becauſe I hope he has ſome 
mad companion or other, that will ſpoil my devotion; 
pays I'm ee provide e this br adobe if there 

er a fellow humour aboye ground, 

thor I aſk firft. & | 
WE. Now = — ted yourſelf of a man, 

take no care poor me<——prithee, what 
thou fe hour me that unfit for os, alle wht lt 
world o mour gay—a beauty paſſable— 
—a tolerable ſhape——and enough to know how all 


"theſe ought to be employed to —ͤ DIRT | 


bave; and will therefore ruin your hopes of the two hun- 


red thogſand crowns my uncle left me, by vowing that! 


never will de a nun. tell me how you came c- 


po 


5 þ mw with this — 3 


. knew hm 
1 9 5 


e. Yes, 1 knen Pim at the of unaz 
. e town was ranſacked, he N 
. 1 1 
F 
m about m 
ebene ne -B dr Lee. 
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Enter Don P:zDRO, STEPHANO with @ maſquing 
al, af CALLIE. + * | 


for I conſider it fo little, I know not when it 
| Ped. I have « command ſrom my 

ou, you ought not to deſpiſe him, a man 
— — you—Stephano 
er | 
de known hate Vincentio, 


= 
— | 1 
— 1 


7 


17 
* 


PL 


5 


ah If 


4 LOVE IN MANY MASKS, 


Hul. Better than to believe Vincentio's deſerve value 

from an woman. | 1 . | 115 2 
Ped. Very fine Go up to your devotions, you 
are not deſigned for the converſation of lovers. 

Hel. Nor ſaints, yet a while, I hope LA lde. 
Is't not enough you make a nun of me, but you muſt caſt 
my ſiſter away too? expoſing her to a worſe confinement 
* For all iy a is to 

ed. For r is as like to 

him as ſhe was bikers, "os have conſidered, ſiſter, that 
Belville has no fortune to bring you, baniſhed his country, 
deſpiſed at home, and pitied abroad. - ; 

Hel. What then? the Vice-Roy's Son is better than 
that old Sir Fifty. Don Vincentio ! Don Indian! He 
thinks he's trading to Gambo ſtill, and would barter 
himſelf for your youth and fortune. : — 

Pia. Callis, take her hence, and lock her up all this 
Carnival, and at Lent ſhe ſhall begin her everlaſting 
penance in a 8 
- Hel. I care not; Thad rather be a nun, than be obliged 
to marry as you wou'd have me, if I were deſigned for't. 
3 Do not fear the bleſſing of that choice - you ſhall 

a nun. 1 85 bk 
Hul. Shall I fo! you may chance to be miſtaken in my 
way of devotion—a nun ! yes, I am like to make a fine 
nun! I have an excellent humour for a grate !—No, I'll 
have a ſaint of my own to pray to ſhortly, if I like any 
that dares venture on me. | 2 4 * 

Pad. Callis, make it your buſineſs to watch this wild 
cat. As for you, Florinda, I've only tried you all this 

while, and urged my father's will; but mine is, that you 
would love Antonio, he is brave and young this abſence 
of my father will give us opportunity to free you from 
Vincentio by marrying here, which you muſt do to- 
Fler. To morrow! a | 
* Ped, To morrow, or 'twill be too late tis not my 
ee to Antonio which makes me urge this, but 
love to thee, and hatred to Vincentio therefore reſolve 


upon to-morrow. * 
* L q 
| 2 Flr. 


A COMEDY. Pe s 
— Flr. Sir, 1 ll arme to do e tall berge our 


Ped. I'll both believe, and truſt Adieu. [ Ex. Ped, © 

Hel. r you, Calls, you ill 
Not be 4 cruel to lock me up indeed) wi will you ? * 
| Cal. I muſt obey the commands I have—deſides, do you 
nnn are going to lead? 

Hel. Yes, Callis, that of a nun; and till then I'll be 
indebted a world of prayers to you, if you'll let me now 
ſee, what I never did, the divertions of a Carnival, : 

Cai. What ! go in maſquerade ? wil be a fine fare 
will 1h HY world I take it—Proy whit woeld your 

ere 
H.. That which all the world does, as I am told, be 
as mad as the reſt, and take all innocent freedomg— 
Siſter, youll go go too, will you not? come, prithee be not 

I outwit twenty brothers, if you'll be ruled h 
me—come, put off this dull humour with your clothes, 
and aſſume one as gay, and as fantaſtic, as the "dreſs 
my j coulin Valeria and I have provided, and let's ramble. 
8 ive us leave to go 0 5 

Cal. IJ havea m 
Madam, if — yl ry 2 
iand I might waiton f, fo for, by my wor, IN wore 
young girls alone. 

Flor. Thou ee'ſt my brother's gone already, and ou 
ſhalt attend, and watch us 4 


Enter STEPHANO., 


Steph. Madam, the habits are come, and eve 
Val is dreſt, and ſtays for you. A 
» (28 hane. 


Flor. Tis well. 
I'll write a note, s peak 0 him, tae fa] et oe be 
to know 
rd... rams Pe oa 
Hel, Come, Lee in ang tres ws IE 


ght not Kno 


& LOVE IN MANY MASKS, 
SCENE Il. A Street: 
RBL III, FAI ad BruxT. 


" Fred. Why, what the devil ails the Colonel? In a 
time when | the world is gay, to look like mere Lent 


' + thus! Had'ſt thou been long enough in Naples to have 


1 worn ſome ſuch judgment bad 
'n EE. \ 
* Bel. No, I baye made no new amours ſince I came 


to Naples. 
Frog You have left none behind you in Paris? 


Bel. Neither. 


| Sanity ea hn pul cr 
T have found is out ; thou haſt 


Nes 


4 N 
* | 
=y in . 212 becauſe mh apy. cooks or no 


7 a, EY miſtaken; I have intereſt enough in 
that lovely girl's heart to make me proud and vain, were 


it not abated A per- 


- 


e Hes chilly oobads thee the houſe 
Bel. Tore BY : l, tl 
fortune, a. 8 and her brother's friend, 


paniard, 
yes him liberty to make his court, whilſt I ba 
wich gre hi era Ate oak Fer hr window 


which are as ſoft and kind, 
As thoſe which Heaven ſends down on penitents.“ 
Blunt. Heyday ! *Sheartlikins, ſimile! by this light the 
man is * — nn, what the Devil are 
N we 


A comrbn 7 


made of, thit we cannot be thus conterned Thr, a 
e Cupids are like the e 
che camp, th can roaſt or boil a woman, but they 

none of ee 
make the ane ee and the ſomach r V 


we 


2.4 


7H 


Enter WII n. 


l. Ha! dear Belvilte ! noble Colonel??? 
Bel. Willmore welcome aſhore———what lþpy With 
blew us this good fortune ? | 


Will. Let me ſalute thy dear Frederick, and then com- 
mand me. How is't Honeſt lad ? 


2 


Freed. Faith, Sir, the old compliment, — bete 
ter to ſee my dear mad Willmore again. 3 
cam'ſt thou aſhore? 
ill. I muſt aboard again within a day fer x led hl 
G now is only to enjoy myſelf a 
F 
3 * know our new friend, Sir z he's but baſhful, 
ayer but honeſt, ſtout, and one of us. : 
That you eſteem him pives him un teren beh., 
3 Sir. * a 3 
ut eo-Fiith, m n 
* wurm climate, where the 4 to meet ie api 
like power over the wine and obe- % ail 
6 are 199 ee in Naples, and, F 
here's an excellent market for chapmen 2 
1 See, here de thoſe kind merchants ef on 
look for: P 
Enter ſeveral then and tvomen in mn - 
totinen buve papers pinned m their 2 I 
Lan in AO Binds He 
Du. S whet have we here? 
Fred, Now the 
Il. Fine, „ erestures! 
we, to look and love  —What's here Age 
« evtry month.” {Reads the 
Bhi, Roſes for every month 2 chat 


Bel. 


3 | LOVE/IN;/MANY MASKS, 1 
1 

B They are, or would have you think are, | | 
—_ who, here. im Naples, ae to be hired y the TS Þ 


.month, 
„ But, * dear——Pray where. do theſ roles 
| grow? I would e em in a bed of mine. 

Fun. Beware ſuch roſes, Sir. [ Exeunt Maſkers. 
Vill. Nay, nay, you ſhall not leave me ſo. 
Bal. By no means uſe violence here. | 

Will. Juſt" as 1 was going to be downright in love, 

have her led off, > 

"Fred. No friend to love, bike 2 a long. voyage at ſea. 

+ Blunt, Except a nunnery, Freder 

Vill. Death e kind ? quickly 

Find chou knowelt I am no tame Os | 8 = 
. But ſee, another crews rey x ll 


Lahr FLORINDA, 8 Vai Ay 
u like gipfs; CALLIS and LUN Whos * 
dominos. | | q 
El. Sifter, hire's n . 
handſome proper fellow ri e him, and intend of 
telling him his fortune, try my on. 1'F 
e. Gipſies, on my life ear, 
„Devil, will you tell an amorous | 
's like to have: | 
9 Hel. Have a care how you venture with. me, Sir, leſt 
T pick your pocket, which will more. vex your Engliſh 
humour, than an Italian fortune will pleaſe you. 
Will. How the Devil cam'ſt thou to know my coun- | 
try and humour ? | 
Hal. The firſt I gueſs by a certain forward impu- 
e does diſpleaſe me 3t thih, Be 3; and the | 
To& of” your money will vex you, becauſe I hope you 
have bat» very little to loſe. ; 
ill. Egad, child, thou art i'th* right, it is ſo little, I 
dare not offer it thee for a kindneſ but cannot you | 
divine, that I have ſome thing of more value. about me, ; 
1 7 1 more willingly 1 ny { 
{ Your hear, you falt bart, yo 1 in» 
conſtant - 


z and I ope | 
what 


1 
7 
ö 


” * 2 
n — 


©” 05, e Yo tg rs PPP ² 3 | 8 | — * — — a — 
| * 


- a maid ; witneſs ha's ' 
* 7 Je" © Wh 


£ 
| 2 ” * 
0 , 8 * 4 „ [1 ** N 1 
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— Fai a, Be wort ng yr 


wins m | 
5 
nt——na now 's. no denyi 25 

vos! "ofa law had , to a woman, like dying 


well handled, and 1 
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n 
| and prov 


you the world again, I ſhould have a new lover to eek 


J find; 8 that will be—for when I begin, 


1 _ I ſhall love like any thing; I never tried yet. 


I. Egad, and that's ki ithee, dear creature, 


ive 1 for a heart; for, faith, I'm a very honeſt 


ellow—thy lodging, ſweetheart, thy lodging, or I am 
2 . man. 1 nen . * er, follows bers 


Eur AnTonro and PAGE. 72 


" Ant. Follow me to Angelica $ houſe. COL oh 

#4 [Ex. Ant. bad "IR 
W Are {Blunt and Lutetta eee This is à ſtranger 
—if he be briſk, he'll venture to follow me; and then, 


if I underſtand my trade, he's mine; he's Engliſh too; 


and, they ſay, that's a ſort os gt natur'd loving 
KY and . generally ſo kin inion of themſ 2 


a woman -e E 


ſort of fool ſhe pleaſes. 
[ She paſſ 5 — and gage on bim. 


Blunt. ( Conceitedly l Th be | is tak 
I have beauties my falſe glaſs at Rome ad not 
diſcover, . [Bei 


4 {Px £36 6/4 and Mr adbanct. | 


; Flor But, as I was ſaying, Sit this line you ſnoud 
be a lover. Lookin 255 band. 


Bel. I thought how right you 5 men are in 
love, or pretend to be ſo—eome, let me go, I'm m weary 
of this fooling. 
Fl.r. 1 will not, till you have confeſt, whether the paſ- 
fon Tyr have yow'd Florinda, be true or falſe, - 


bi b 
hg "Rl be holds him, he 22 to get ö ber. 
Fier. "Softly ! 


—— gr tray "Ke: it, and bite ink back 


, Lucetts Blunt ' Following. 


. CY 

4 

Bel. 
* 


: 
£ 
z 
| 


«COMEDY. © # 


Bal. S 


Flor. She'lt be difappointed then, who expe 'you 
night at the gard en door, and, if you fail not, let me 


fee the other nd—you will Fo ke to th hl is 0 "on to 

die or make you e. 11 
B. l. What can ou mean? „ eee, a 
Cal. Madam!” # to. Fun 
Mir. That which I 


Bel. 2 ch 22 22 "ay, 


Pry os te” at the garden door? kno = night 
7 "el! Madam ſooner — Heav'n than maze dh 


t . ond $TEFR ANG. 


For, T this 1 Steph. — 
ake to inftru A 
| Le ves him a latter, and Bi 


; Der den Bip are mine 8 
Val. T muſt be gone. 8 

il. My dear pretty creature, a thouſand bleſſings on 
z,. wen 
Hel. Yes, if will ſwear to heart, and 
not bellit 10 tewown this and that. . 

Will. By all the little gods of love I ſwear, 1' Tape it 
with you, and, if you run away with it, thoſe deities of 
Juſtice will revenge me, 


Cat. Come away, I fay. [Ex, Helena and Calls, 
Fred. What have you here—do you know the and 
Bel.” Tis Florinds's. _ M5 


All bleffin fall upon the virtuous maid ! IS 
8 "Nig no idolatry, a ſober facrifice I'll allow Jo. 
jends, the walcom't news! the ſofteſt let 

ek vou ſhall all ſee it; and, cou'd you now be 
ſerious, I might be e 

* The reaſon of this mighty FR. 1 


a ( * £ 4 3 #7 x 
* | + # 2 B 2 BY | | | N 84 
4 y 4 * * 
* 


N . 
Exit. 
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* Bel. Sec, how kindly ſhe invites me to deliver her 
rem the threatened violence of her brother ill you not 


”» affift me? ; 


Nil. 1 know not what thou mean'ſt, but I will make 
ene at any miſchief where a woman's concerned—but 
ſhe'll be grateful for the favour, won't ſhe ? ; 
Bal, Do n maid is nicely virtuous. 
* Will. Phoo \—then, ſhe's fit for nothing but a huſband ; 
een let her go, Colonel. OO, 
' Fred. Peace, ſhe's the Colonel's miſtreſs, Sir. | 
ill. Let her be the devil—if ſhe be thy miſtreſs, 1 
ferve her —name the way. 


Will [ Reads] “ At ten at night—at the door of the 
« garden—of which if I cannot get the key, I will con- 
« trive a way over the wall—come attended with a friend 
« or two.“ ——Kind heart —if we three cannot weave 
a ſtring to let her down a garden wall, *twere pity but the 

— . AAA co. 
, Fred, Let her alone for that, woman's wit, 
fair kind woman's, will out-trick a broker, or a Jew ; 
and contrive like a Jeſuit in chains. But where's Ned 


* ſtolen out after the lure of a damſel, PI lay my 


Bel. So! He'll ſcarce find his way home again, unleſs 
we get him cry'd by the bell-man in the market-place ; 
and *twould found prettily—a loſt Engliſh boy of thirty ! 

Fred. I hope tis ſome common, crafty, ſinner, one that 
will fit him; it may be, ſhe Il ſell him for Peru; the 
ue's ſturdy, and wou'd work well in a mine; at leaſt 


volt ly . 'd, and turn'd out naked at midnight. 
Pri i 


1 what humour is he of, that you wiſh 
him ſo well? | | | 


Bal. Why, of an Engliſh elder brother's humour, 


educated in a nurſery, wi a maid to attend him till fif- 


teen, and lies with his grand mother till he's of age: 


one, that knows no pleaſure beyond riding to the next 
fair, or going up to London with his right worſhipful 
father in parliament time ;- gets drunk at a hunting 


and ten to one then gives ſome proofs of his proweſs, — 
% : ; : Plague 


Bel. Read here this poſtſcript... [Gives him a letter: 


pe ſhe'l] cheat him of all, then have him well fa- 


4 
Ts £ 


- 
2 


4 + : * 
per * E 5 550 13 : ; # A $ . 4 ; : 2 
„ OοẽʒE man vp (1 ny” 


| Plague on him, he's our banker, and has all our caſh” 
about him, and, if he fail, we are all broke. 
_ Will. 'Tis a lucky devil to light upon fo kind's 


ich ! 
"Fred. Thou bab a great deal of talk with thy little 
ipſy ; could'ſt thou do no good upon her? mine was 
but 
anſwerable to her wit, and humour, I wou'd be bound 


conſtancy this month to gain ber In the 
have * kind acquaintance fince 


day as you 
aleſs you can afford to throw away 
month upon her. At night you m 


* 
F 
E 
2 
| 


| frghefully ugly, tha I may fortify my 
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il SCENE 1. 4 Stet. 
aa 


ans 4 


b Bu tv g nnn nn in e 
006 e ee eee 5 


n Bur, prices, why bus abi end mursles; 
"Bib. Becauſe, whatever extravagances we commit in 


| theſe faces our own may not be obliged to aer for x 


i ould fave! changed my stem blue o 
but no matter; my little gipſy would not have found 
me out then ; for I ſhe- Meufd change hers, it is im- 


poſſible 1 gon know her, unleſs I ſhould hear her 


— Ar 
Dt Fray Heaven, if ever I do ſee lr apiat Tine 


el. Have a care of love ; for, on my conſcience, the 
” was not of a quality to give thee any hopes. 
Will. Why do they draw a man in then? She has 
1 See heart ſo, that *twill never lie ſtill. 
Tul think no more of her.--Come, gentlemen, 
where is this lovely Angelica? 
Bel. This is her houſe, if you were but rich enough to 


get admittance; they have not dined yet; I perceive the 


icture is not out. 
Mill. I long to ſee the ſhadow of the fair ſubſtance z 
a man may gaze on that for nothing, Here's your 


Toa” Enter 


yh faich. 
ik Fry it? 


Ned 


repent 


ity 
matter, with 
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LOVE IN MANY MASKS, 
eſtate at preſent, which we are loth hn 


in one bottom ; come, Sir, unlade. 


ake the trifle, uſeleſs now to me, that am 


Common 
Jak u. tend, 
common 
Vill. [believe he may have met with fome per- 


ſon of q gs y be kind to him. 
i thou perceive any ſuch compiing un things 
ut him, that ſhould: make a fine woman, and of quali ty, 
2 him out from all mankind, to throw away her yo 
and beauty upon and her dear heart too 2 " 
Rn the price too high. 5 
2 two. Braves, and hang. up a great cat Pifture of | 


47 7 2 * n * 4 lite le one on 


74% ; 3 ** k 
„ 1 F # * » FR 


* 8.5 there 0. * 1 Gan to the lan, where « mon 
may lodge, that's fool ene 91009. er. 6, Gagand 


(appt. s month. [Willmore Aae 


Blunt. Sheartlikins, ntlemen, what's this ? 
Bev. A famous — — that's to be ſold. 


Blunt. How? to be fold! Na y then I have . 


ſay to her Sold — What impudence is practiced i in this 
country ?——come, let's begone, I am ſure we're | Ho 


| ___ ſoc this comm © OY 
red. Thou art none, I'm ſure ; 5 Ane thou cou 
| haye her in thy bed at a price of coach in the ſtreet. 


Vi. How wondrous fair ſhe is by Heaven, as 
many kingdoms were too — of this poverty ! 


Df which I ne're-complain, but when it a 


approach to beauty. 
Blunt. * A_thouſand crowns a month“ "Hg 
8 Pct okay it is a miſtake, — 
much 
* 8711 * or give, ſo 
Fred, 
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Fred. A thouſand crowns! why, "ts a portion for the 


Infanta. 
Blunt. Hark ye, friend, won't the truſt ? 
Bel. al 


Enter Do x PEDRO and STEPHANO, is. 
; Maſquerade. | 


Steph. A thouſand crowns ! had not the painter br. 
ter'd her, I ſhould not think it dear, 
» Ped. > Platter'd her | by heav'n be cannot f I have es 
the original; nor is 6 Gan 
. 


Enter ANTON10 PA in 1 


Hot. What 1 head of hr beauty were had ne. 

my ſoul ; but this confirmation of it has it to a flame. 
Ped. Ha! what rival's this ? 1 [ Afade. 
Page. Sir, I have —— 3 — 

crowns ona worſe face; and 1412 

you may venture a little love ; Florinda ; will not 


Ped. Ha | Florinda!-—ſure ue Antonis. | (Ape. . 
Anat. Florinda ! „ | 
not one thought of her will check my paſſion here . 
_ {Exammes the 72 
2 3 1 my e f 
poſſeſſion er 
1 FOI 
[Muſic is beard atove. Enter 


ner Angelica, thr N 
be Curtain, and bows Antonio, who 
5 * | ing and From, Kiſſes. r: | 


* 8 charming fair | (E 


k 1 ring of love ? 
4. N. offering, Sy Tr As __ 


foe He de 5 
Pod. My anger way bo fl ir 4s young dy 
Ant. 


tar mers here may prove this ru. 


| The ſight on't wou'd beget a warm 
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Mat. I know not who thou art, but I am ſure thou'rt 


worth my killing, for aiming at "(Hg * 


and Page. Help! 
228 82 * ke, and Page, ſeverally. 


Enter WII I AoA E, who draws end_parts them, 
Will. Tilting for the wench, I'm ſure—nay, pad, if 


—— — 3 — 22. 

— Put time 

— 4 ——— by. ? 
are prevented; you meet me to morrow 


For I've a title to 2 better quarrel, 


That of Florinda, in whoſe credulous heart 


Thou ſt made an int reſt, and deſtroyed my hopes, 


Ant. Dare 
I'll meet thee there as early as the day. 
5 — We will come thus diſguis' d, that whoſoeyer 


e eee eee, 
de io. 2 „Pedro. 
whe — this rival be, unleſs the 


liſh Colonel, 


of whom I've often heard Don Pedro ſpeak !-—It muſt be 
Fes o 


* 47 755 havi 
© pulls down 


A this while on —_—— 


Wert re A e n 


ill. This poſture's negligent and 


3 


e or anchorites. | 
is muſt along with me. "ar: | 
e. Wint means this rudene6, Sir leder the 
ure. | 
Mall. Indeed, I will not, Sir. 
Ant. By heav'n, but you ſhall. 


Vill. Nay, do not your fwd if you &, by 


| this ur beauty— will ew mine 


-K Ten whieh — ated „ s 


pings, H_ — 
Aut. No matter, Sir, 


Will. How | 

Ang. You, Sir, in we, thae firſd 
8 

man to e elf; your 

and was weendel j qeins ver my ſoul = 

T aid ths le ptture ——— 

I kid this little 1 

nor allow ans; Fi 
Ang. No, you ma 
Ant. Lou ſhall D oft 

Fight again as before, Antonio in beaten 

tag. Hold} vill you ruin the Je. f 

| [ Antonio is beaten offi 


9 Oh madam, we are undone 3 upon . 
ä to ruin us; we "nt 
fe n ig poor are 


R lun, WiLLMORE, BZLVII II and 
- FREDERICK, © 


Blunt. 'Sheartlikins, beat me at this ſport, and I'll 
ne'er wear a ſword more. | 
 Belv. The devil's in thee for a mad fellow, thou art 


always one oe an ney : 

- | we're ſafe; remember ' theſe' are Spaniards, 
a fort of that know how to revenge an affront. 

ge pe ve t the devil was't to them that I took down . 

of ty er ar 

| —_— tis ours Cong — rithee, me | 
nd Ti pull jt dowh— a Te 
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Ang. Stay, Sir; and, ere affront me ſarther, let 
REELS — — this r 


WO ox wa — — 
2 Is the devil in thee ? — . — 


ill, To | 
6s: *Be 15 eee * 
the houſe of an incens d Courtezan ? 


2 N pond, of oor ppg per wa 
F Fred. — r lodging, you ut not in 
Wil. ON! Ene ime pots (held I not venture where a 
beauty calls? a 
Balu. 'Tis loſs of time, unleſs you had the thouſand | 
crowns to y. 
Will. y be the may give a favour for once ; at at leaſt 
— & = BS when Lonjur, cod when 
epart 
- Helv. She'll as ſoon ſleep with thee, as kiſs thee; and 
ſooner ſtab, than do cither—You ſhall not go. 
Ang. Fear not, Sir z all | have to wound with, is my 


— Let him go; "heartlikins, ! believe the gentle- 
R 
ev e e 3 we in 
| the next ſtreet—F arewell, fool—Farewell— 95 | 
Will. By Colonel —B'y F rederick l' m coming, Ma'am. 
Exit, 
Fred. The fellow is certainly ſtark mad. : any 


SCENE u. 0 Chamber. | 


Enter. Anni, WILLMORE and 
M0 AS/D/D A. 


8 ber, buen man, how aug ou pull down my 
| Will. Rather, how durſt you ſet it up, to tempt 
am'rous mortals with ſo —— excellence? — 


2 # 
N ts Ang. 
- F4 


” 'A 0 0 M E * Y, 14 q 


Ang. 1 ſent for you to aſk my pardon, Sir, not to ag 

vate yomr — { tho ught | Boul have foe you 
feet — RS | 

Will. Then, you were deceiv'd z 1 
you, and rail ſuch truths too, as ſhall let you ſee 
vanity of that pride, which taught you how to ſet ſuch 


rice on fin ; 


or ſuch it is. whil'ſt that; which is love's due, 
Is meanly barter'd for. 


a! ha! ha! alas, captain, what 
your edifyi doctrine will ET piy A * 


Morett. Keep it to 
ſelling by retail, This Eg wherein beauty is. at 
8 don't be too hard 

. 't be too upon a poor 

—kell me — how much will come 2 
for this trifle— Come, take your black - lend, and — 

up, that T may have a piſtole's worth of this . 
Ging, and 1 trouble you no. more. | 
Ang Sure, this from any other man, would "anger - 
me—nor ſhall he know the rag. Ts | 
man, how I deſpiſe this railing. 
| ill. Yes, I am poor—but I'm a te 
And one that ſcorns this baſeneſs which you pra, 
Poor as I am, I wou'd not fell myſelf; 
No, not to gain 
The I admire : 


And this contempt gy er err nouriſh "wer 

rey os = rn ran ne in't; % „„ 1 26k Þ 
And ſoon will cure the wounds have made. 

3 . 


Thy fame were balf fo fair a is thy 


I 
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— Heay'n, bright creature 1 would not for the 
world | 
— 1 . 
His words go through me to the very * 
= Sure th's beriet will you be 
N take this liberty — f To Mor. 
Pra le 1 y of the fame 


is propoſed to you for a 
Sep ea works — virtuous ſhe 


int but what's her fortune uhich if but ſmall, you cry 


—ſhe will not do my bufineſs——and baſely leave her, 
e is not this as 


1 It is a barbarous cuſtom, which, a 1 blame in 


your fex, I do more heartily deſpiſe in our's. 


Ang. Thou'rt a brave fellow !—————and know, 


That were thy fortune large as is thy ſoul, 
Thom halt not my love. 
Card thou forget thoſe mean effects of vanity, 


Which fot me: out to ie, and, as v lover, prize eld- 
Can'ſt thou believe they'll be entirely thine, 2 
Without conſidering they were mercenary? 
— a pie; muſt bethink me fu. 
Death! I to belicve Afude. 
Ang. #4 ter te that faith or if thou — 
not——flatter me a little, — twill pleaſe me from wn 
mouth. 
Will. I know you take me for an errant aſs, 
An afs that may be ſooth'd into belief, 
And then — as'd at pleafure j— 
But, Madam, I have been ſo often cheated 
By pe jur'd, ſoft, deluding hypocrites, 
hat I've no faith left for your couz ning ſex. 
The low eſteem you have of ms; perbapsy 
May bring my heart again: 
For Save 2 cot: that t yet ſurmounts wy love. 


Will. 


# 
A COMEDY.', 5 am 
3 — ©. ; 4 & * *. 1 ways | 
* * 


Ang. Is all my mighty enpectation vaniſh'd ? ey YM 
Na 1 ill nothaar thee talk—————ch0u —— 4 4 


the angel 
* me but ignorant, and I'll be devout, 
I” pay my vows for ever at this ſhrine, 


8 


44. 


= 


pride raiſe me far above the coarſe 
convenient pleaſures I offer my 


5 * : 
* 
20 VE . 
1 * — 
** 
* 
e 

1 1 5 


END or THE SECOND ACT. 
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ee 


Enter PI ORINDA, — VALERIA, is 


. 


Fur. 1 WONDER what hold make my broker 
fo ill a humour! I hope he has not found out 


this morni 
Fat. M. inks we have 8 2 of g 


— ever ſince. 
Flr. 1 would give wo 3 
reveng'd upon hey for ul 


Hel, Ah eee 10 «gl 
—and u 2 
and yer this finall — 's bk 
ver out of my head. *Y 

Val. Ha! ha! ha !-—T laugh to think how thou art 


fitted with a lover—a fellow that I warrant” loves every 
new face he ſees. 

Hu. Hum'!—he has not kept his word with me here 
flat thought is not very pleaſant to me<what the deute 
fliould this be now, that I feel? 

Val. What is't like? 


Hel. Nay, Heav'n knows—but if Thou betang's, | 
T cannot coole but be angry and afraid, when'T think 
rr 


what 
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what to think of myſelf I know not—would I could meet 
A know my fortune 

Val. Know it! why there's nothing ſo eaſy; thou 
wilt love this wand'ring inconſtant till thou find'ſt thy- 
ſelf hang'd about his neck, and then be as mad to get 
free again. 5 E 
ie 2 ſce her mount his baggage- 
horſe ow him to the eampaign. 
Hul. So, ſo !—now you are provided for, there's no 
Care taken of poor me——but ſince you have ſet m 
heart a wiſhing, I am reſoly'd to know for what; for 
will not die of the pip. 

Flor. Art thou mad to talk ſo? who will like thee well 

- Da thee, that hears what 'a mad wench thou 


art 

Hel. Like me ! I don't intend he that likes me 
mall have me, but he that I like; I ſhould have ſtaid in 
.the nunnery ſtill, if I had liked my Lady Abbeſs as well as 
ſhe lik'd me No, I came thence, not, as my wiſe 
brother imagines, to take an eternal farewell of the 
World, but to love, and to be belov'd——and I will be 
belov'd, or I'll get one of your men, ſo I will. 
Val. Am I put into the number of lovers ? 1052 

Hel. You? why, couz, I know thou'rt too good na 
tur'd to leave us in any deſign: thou wilt venture a 
.caft, though thou comeſt off a loſer, eſpecially with ſuch 
a gameſter.— I obſery'd your man, and your willing ear 


ancline that way; and if you are not a lover tis an art 


. faon lear I find. | Sighs. 
Fr. I wonder bow you learnt to love ſo eaſily, I had a 
thoufand charms to meet my eyes and ears, ere I could 
-yield ; and 'twas the knowl of Belville's merit, not 
the ſurpriſing perſon took my foul-——thou art too raſh 
to give 2 at firſt ſight. ” 58 
Hel. Hang your conſidering lover; I never thought 
beyond gs oh that twas a very pretty, idle, filly kind 
of pleafure to _ one's time with, to write little ſoft non- 
ſenſical billets, and with great difficulty and danger re- 
deve "anſwers, in which I ſhall ſee my beauty praiſed, 
my wit admired, (though little or none) and have the 
. Vanity and power to know I am deſirable; then I have 
tue more inclination that way, becauſe I am to be a _ 


1 


Enter MonrETTA above. 


- AMorett. What would you have! 
Bel. Tell the ſtranger that entered here about two- 
hours ago, that his friends ſtay here for him, | 
Merat. Would he were at the Devil! He's coming 
to you. een Moretti. 


Enter WILLMOR I, from ANGELICA'S Mouſe, 


Hel. Ay, ay,—'tis he 
Biel. 1 W 


are we to break her windows, or raiſe up Altars to 


her, hah ? 
Will. Does not my fortune fit triumphant on my hrow ? 
Doſt not ſee the little wanton God there, 1 
diſing Have I not an air about my face and eyes, that 
_ me from the crowd of common lovers? 
$ quiver has not half ſo many darts as her ! 
| h ſuch a bona roba ! tn Seas in hay and] 
Id er er je oy 


l. Hark'ye, where didft p 23 dich 
8 r 


is ing 


Hel. Here's fine encouragement far me to fool an. . 


— bent c ; 
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and facrifice to the butt the juice was divins ! into 
which T muſt dip my roſary, and then bleſs all things that 
] would have bold or fortunate. 

-Belv. Well, Sir, let's go take. bottle, and hear the 
tory of your ſucceſs, 

Fred. "IWodd not Pronch-wins do-betcer f- by 

Will. Hang the bungry balderdaſh !—Chearful fack 
has a g 8 
gives uence to tongue, vigour to the | 
and has : has in a few hours completed all my hopes and 


Blunz. But hark'ye, Sir, you are not married, are you ? 
FT AN lacy of mammay bt ve of te: L 
mT 6 
"Blunt. Sheartlikins, thou'rt a fortunate rogue! this I 
like well, it looks. like my lucky ain! Oh how I 
| — for the approach of _y ſquire, that is to conduct 0 
houſe again: newt I _ provided for. 


55 B an gh 55 | 
3 ntlemen— [ 
2 hot Pk 


1 


Enter same o, end pull Brun by the fro. be 1. 
Cane bo. Sir, my lady ewe : her huſband is out © 


of BY way 95, J oi endl ack an you . 1 
unt. Sir, I'll atte h the 1 | 
ru take no leaye, leſt they either dog ho 753 
[Exit with Sancho. 
— But then the little gipſ 3 forgot? ? 

A miſchief on thee putting her into my 
elſe, | had forgot her elſe, ons bottle had walked = 
der quite Hd 1 f, 1 9 
#1. it good ca in? [Claps bim on t back; 

| Fill. Han! | bore the id not (Cp A 
Hell. What, afraid of 4 a champion? | 
Will, Oh! you're a fine lady ur word are you 
note to make a man languiſh rer 
N. In tedious. ſearch of me. | 


i 


i 


J.. Euter ANGELICA, MORETTA, d SEBAS=. 
s TIAN frem her houſe, | + 


a; Pore Wy. paſſionately fond to. tey, 


| prevail with your tender c to marry 2a young 


il, Do not abuſe me, for fear I ſhould take Wat 
thy word, and marry thee indeed, which I'm fur 
be revenge ſufficient. 35 1 

Hel. G' my conſcience, that will be our deſtiny, bes, 
cauſe we are of one humour ; I am as inc 
as you z for I have conſidered, Captain, that a handſome. 
| woman has a great deal to do whulſt her face is good; 
| time to friends ; and 
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car for one year for indifference, and one year for 
8 | _ o hang yourſel{——for 1 profeſs. 


then———g | 
| the gay, the giddy, the kind, and the inconſtant 
| 2 Dat ane if, | 


2 quite through it too, no priſon mine to keep a miſ- 


wi 


eee | 
Ill Like it]. I never fow an thing like it !—Oh, 


| - - (miles and dimples ! thoſe ſweet, round, * merry, 
| | 34 not to be expreſſed, but to be kiſſed and 
| [Willmore attempts to hiſs ber; ſbe puts on her moſk again. 
1 e e . or I ſhall repeat 
=. nothing elſe till I'm mad. et 1 
| —_ [She runs away from him, he follows ber. 
| An. I can endure no more—nor is it fit to interrupt 
= him, for if I do, wy jealouſy has ſo deſtroyed my reaſon, 
$ I ſhall undo myſelf—']! retire.— Sebaſtian, watch that 
woman, and learn who tis. 5 3 
| 33 er Angelica, Moretta, and Sebaſtian. 
_ This while Florinda is talking to Belville; Frederick 
, 2 uw © 4 1 
Prithee, dear ſtranger, be not en, for though 
. * * loſt your love, you ſee my friend frankly offers 
FF. You hers to play with in the mean time. | 


_ Belo. Faith, Madam, I am forry I can't play at her 


Fred. Pray leave your interceſſion, and mind your own 
affair, they II better agree apart; he's a modeſt ſigher, in 
company, but alone no woman eſcapes him, _ | 
= Re-enter SEBASTI A N-—watching HELENA. 


8 Fur. Sure he does but 


— 


ſtranger, 


, Fer eee eee, e 
Hal. W ren 


the fire of thoſe black eyes ! that lovely face ! fo full f 


— ſhould be 
-Delieve me, noble 


4 


4 


» 2 
as 23 
n » take it, Sir,” tis 
right, f exchange may ſometimes miſcarry. 
© Bel Madam, wh yam 1 cl wut of lindo 


bs = ry 
12 20 at. Plgus of your vie pail your onal 


"MC" 5 rn 
-and women of my q y quliy have { es opportunities for 
lov; that wy ade ttol 

2 407 hi is ſomething | Here's a woman |—— 


hen be bleſt with ſo much kindneſs from your 
fair mouth? Take the Jewel, fool. [ Aſide to Belville. 
Bev. You tempt me ely, Madam, every way. 
Fur. So, if I find him my whole repoſe is 


A, 
6 Bas. And but for a vow I have made to * 
Tod. <=; be e e 


Y am to ve here but as you treat her friend. a 
WII INMOII and HELENA advance. .. 
18 . Hel Tell me what you did in yooder houſe, and Bi 


Vill. Yonder houſe—oh——1 went to-. 
there's a friend of mine lives there. K 
Hel. What a ſhe, or he friend? 
1 _ Will. XA A man—a ſhe friend? 
; you have done my buſineſs, I thank 

Hel. And was it plan e 
in's e than Cupid carries in a whole budget of arrows? 
| 2 —— 

2 Ah, ſuch a bona roba | Was this yi ir man friend 


: —7 Wall, well, Madam, then poulſee ere are ladies 
in the yorld, that will not be cruct——io are, Ms 
Hel: And there joy. won to as fne, wilt rege 
fellows as yourſelf ; t are, aptain, there S960 
£030 hat RO OT ants TERTEIOE IIS" Pu 
Vill. h 
Hel. e ; 


of 


8 er [eb nver think of woman-ind 


* a wear (an. 


lee to think—to — 
man but thyſelf. 


Vill. Oh, moſt religiouſly. [Kiſſes ber band. 


Enter CALL1S. 


5 denn eamrenT; to ruin ſuch 
=. 113 fellow. 
(ul. Madam, I'II wait no longer, tis c'en dark. 


[To Florinda. 
Fl. However, Sir, Ill. leave this with | 
| c 


95 Gives him the jewel, which is ber picture and exit, 
ris lis. Belv. gazes after Flor,—Exit | 
= kiſſing ber band.] | 
wh. be . — 
impatiently expect m pretty 

= | mu TE Hell Seb. following: 
Im lv. Ha! Florinda's piture—'twas ſhe herſelf—— 
* What a dull dog was I !-—[ would have giv'n the world 
| for one'minute's diſcourſe with her 
_ + Fred, This comes of your modeſty Ah, plague 
i - © your vow. | 
| Belo. Willmore ; the bleſſed'ſt opportunity loſt! Flo- 
Zinda ! friends—Florinda ! 

Will. Ah, rogue! ſuch eyes! ſuch a face ſuch a 
mouth ſuch teeth! and fo much wit 

_ Belv. All, all——and a thouſand charms beſides, 

Will | an as 


a” — 0 
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Balv. . — 
with all my heart, for being modeſt. 
Will. Bue dur ye rien. of mins, ar you uy rival? 
and have I been on beating the buſh all this 
. Beto. S 
[ Grves b:m the pie. 
. Will. Ha !—Wholſe. pifture's this ?—This is a fine 
wench too. ; : 
_ Fred. The Colonel's miſtreſs, Sir. 
| Will. Oh, oh here I thought e 
priae Gives the picture back. 


come, a bottle will ſet thee ri 8 
Belv. 1 by that time tui be 


late en for our deſign. 


Will. Agreed. 
Love all day the ſoul's great empire ws T: 


8 Bur Wine, er night, lull the ſoft God, 


SCENE n. Baus, H. 
| Enter Luc E TTA and BLUNT. » 
Luc, Now we are ſafe and free: no' fees of the wal coming 


{I home of my old jealous huſband, which made me a 


Nr 
the buſineſs of my ſoul. 3 
Blunt. I am tranſported !- lague on't, mat 1 had 
but ſome fine things to ſay to her, ſuch as lovers uſe—— 
I was - fool not to learn of Frederick little by haunt 
before l came ſomething | mu —— - 
*Sheartlikins, ſweet ſoul! brat we'd to 
but I'm an honeſt gentleman, and thy humble ſervant. 
Luc. I have: nothing to pay for. ſo great a-favour, but 


ſuch a love, as cannot but be great, ſince at firſt ſight “ 


that ſweet face and r poke Ionnnng cap= 
tive. . 
Egad! 


Blunt. IE 
Lu new e dec in ere 


1 


1 


ſhe's damnably in love with +. 


W 


I es. Wh r 
3 


Here's one of her ſervants too! ſh 


_ Effex, and is A Ned Blunt's not 
at (a7 them | 8 ILE. 


eg. ngliſhman of a little of his  vanity—Hers 5 
de 3 


„ LOVE-IN MANY MASKS, 


me, and will ne'er mind. ſettlements, and ſo there's that 

ſav d. [Alus 
Luc. Well, Sir, I'll go and fee if the coaſt is clear, and 

ſend for you inſtantly— 

To make you more a fool than Nature has. [Afide. 
Blunt. e haſte, then; for *ſheartlikins, dear 

foul ! thou can'ſt- not gueſs at nn mn 


lover. 


Luc. You ſpeak my ſenſe, and I'll make haſte to 


prove it. 
e Fnggs wee ently 7 I . 


Blunt. 'Tis a rare girl!— This one ni — — 
all the days I ever paſt in Eſſex. W ſhe would go 
with me into England ; though, to ſay truth, there's plenty 
of wenches there © already. — But, a plague on em, _— 
ſuch mercenary, prodigal devils, that they want f 
nr 


EH 


Aa $a bes, 
_— my lady-has ſent me to conduct you to her 
Blunt. Sir, I ſhall be proud to follow, Bois Sancho, 


by his 
ence in 


and gravity, he might be a Juſtice ol 


SCENE 1. 4 Chanker with an a Bad in i 
| 3 Fe 


Bar Loc zr and PHILIPPO. 
os. If our Shih walkelt obtain good bosch, 


[Runs behind the bed. ks Phiippo. 


| Enter 
s 


4 coato ns: 


Eaur SANO and BLYNT, with a Upbt. 


ab Should you be falſe or cruel now ! 

| Blave. Falſe |-—Sheartlikins, what dad this wits. hb 
for? A Jew?—an inſenſible Heathen A plague on 
r 
— 4 it ſhould be none of my fault, if 1 did not 
| Laying his ſword, hat, watch, purſe, & 4. On 
re t never ſhould be mine. 

Blunt. Good foul ] I'm the fortunateſt dog! 


2 * > put out 5 Din 


. tries to di] 
12 my chair - 
rogue's now—a this how 
te rags ee now rey fe now call me, in 
py —Sure — I have been round the cham- 
and can find neither woman, nor bed I lock'd the 
; door, I'm ſure ſhe cannot 


rute ter bene, 
with a light, 


Phil. Bai ba! ha ! He's diſpatch'd finely. 


Luc. Now, Sir, had I been coy, we had miſs'd of his 


| =_— 


Phil. Nay, when. 27 fool, I was 


mollified ; — 


comb, n a face, Xe fe clothes, nd » lu x, 


way—or if ſhe could, 


1 
E 2 | 1 | 
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Luc. You know, I was never guilty of that folly, my 
— Philippo——But come, what we have got by 
1 Phil. See here a gold watch—a purſe—ha ! gold 
=” at leaſt two hundred piſtoles !—a bunch of diamond- 
| rings —a gold box, with a medal of his _ ! and his 
lady mother's picture Theſe were ſacred reliques, 
27 * Fo ell this, I fear his being a ſtranger make 
Luc. For ell this, r his being A ma 
à noiſe, and hinder our trade ry hho ne S 
. Phil. That's our ſecurity ; he is not only a ſtranger to 
us, but to the country too the paſſage into which he 
=. 1s deſcended, thou know'ſt, conducts him into another 
= feet: he knows neither your name, nor where your 
* 2 2 nay, nor the way to his own lodgings, 
wa | Bog 7 
, This is the fleece which fools do bear, 
Deſign'd for witty men to ſhare, [Exaunt. 


SCENE iy. A Garden, in the Night. 


Enter FLORINDA, 


Clock frikes Tn. 5 
Flor, Well, thus far I'm in my way to happineſs; 1 
have got myſelf free from Callis ; my .brother too, I 
find, by yonder light, is got into his cabinet, and thinks 
not of me. Now, I am as fearful as a young thief. ——— 
_ Hark——what noiſe is that—oh, twas the wind that 
playd among the boughs.—Belville ſtays long, methinks. | = 


7 


Enter WILLMORE, @ little Drunk, 


Vill. What is Le of a theſe | fellows Belville and 
Frederick ; they promiſed to ſtay at the next. corner for 
7 me; but who the devil knows the corner of a full — 


— Sap — — _ ——— —— 1 Oo TIRE —c1!. ͤ— os 
N 5 4 * » 
4 4 


* & " * _- p a. 2 4+ A 5 i 
A CORES” 2 
0 3 


—— Now—whereabouts- am I '——By this light, a wo- 
man I'm a dog. if it be not a very wen — 
7 He's come —Hal—ho's there ? 
Vill. Sweet foul ! let me ſalute thy ſhoe 
Flr. Tis not my Belvill:,——(Good — I know 
him not Who are you, and from whom come you ? 
Will Prithee—prithee, child not ſo many "rac | 
queſtions——Jet it ſuffice I am here, child. ö 
Err 
a ue 
N = 
ecret. not 'twas me, 
I—for, hang me, if I know thy name. | 15. 
Sir, can you thinx 
Will. Madam, 1 think 9 25 a beautiful eu 
and that's all the thinking for juſt now—ſo come 
to my arms——why, whats work's — good time 
come, no ſtruggling. - [& be firuggles with bim. 


Enter BI VIII I and FREDERICK. _—_ 


Fhr. Help! help !—Murder=-hdp—oh, I am ruin'd. 
Belv. Ha ? fure thars r Rr ; 
een 
2s rom bs, 
Flr. Belville ! i | 
Ped. ( Brhind. p Here, Stephano ! Carlos |. 1 
He. Heay'ns! my brother too is coming, 
be impoſlible to eſcape. —Bclville, I conjure 
under my chamber window, from whence PII give you 


ſome i ions what to do——this rude man has un 
done us. [ Exit Belville. 
Ped. I This way ! This way ! 

him with Frederick. 


Will. Belville! 
7 yy waits at the fide of the garden, _ Nn 


in as * a: Pedro * 5 


ill. Why, how the devil came you ſo ſaber? 
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Enter P5DRO, ST #7: 4.x 0, and ue 
| with Lights. 


Pau. I'm betray d run, Stephano, and and ſee if Florinda 
e ſafe. Es 


ee were men here——all is not well; TU to Flo- 
s chamber. 


[Going out, meets $ 


0 bh. You need not, Sir; the poor lady s faſt al 


Sinks, og facts. F 

or ng . 
e 

Steph. That queſtion comes too late, wes fon Wy 
low ſervants maſgueradi ; Pl warrant. 
Fd. Maſi ben a Tewd cuſtom to debauch our 
out? There's Ping poor To this than 1 Bungie, 


[Excunt. 


SCENE v. A Street. 


Enter Bri v1 3 in Rage—FREDERICK holding 
Lin, and WILLMORE melancholy. 


Will. Why, how the devil ſhou'd I know Florinda ? 
Belr. Ah! plague of your ignorance ! if it had not 
ee ue a ſenſe- 
leſs wine? 
Hild. Well, Sir, you ſee I am endow'd with patience— 
I can bear—tho' egad, y are very free with me, methinks. 
m—— was in good h the quarre] wouV] have bean 


don my fide, "5x ungivil y interrupting me. 


at Beto, Peace, b brute ! "whilſt thou” rt — I'm 
ed 
ill. Nay, nay 8 dog, that's certain. 
Helv. Ah, curſe upon the ſtar that ral'd my birth, or 
3 other influence that makes me ſtill ſo 2 | 
1 Will. ily 1 Fa my heart with theſe Gags | 
ere is no ſtar in no influence, but 
fack I drank. . 
Fred. Why, how the devil came you ſo drunk ? 


A con 


3 pen be ie 


before - hand that . 


Fred. — dear Calonel, forgive bim y he's footy : 


wy fault. 


'o” thy ſoul! 
Will: No, pen 
2 woman as I cou'd wiſh 


Belo. * I have no patience-—drawy or Fl kill 
7 1 Let that e to mored wy) Ned lov not 


A. To 
piteful light 


1 Ba e id 
i 1 fn b finely inform d my rag, de 


me, Colonel—hear me—ſhew me the m ans ee. 


b | 
© Bal. 1 know bim no more chan thow z or if Id 
I ſhould not need thy aid.—I'll now plant myſelf under 


Florinda's window; and if I find no comfort there, Il ne. 


ie An rom io and his * knocks at the 


* . 


Who the Devit fave we here. ! 


Euter MoRETTA in the Balcony. 
Aoret. Page 


er * ＋ * * > 


8 after he has done's add 


Page. 
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Pa . Here 4-4 
V. fler in 5 — hed by 
Draw, 1 one chaſe gun for you. 
[Antonio turns "and draws. Th fight— Antonio falls.] 
Page. Help! murder! my r's kill'd ! Exit. 
. H 4 T hope not—but I had get 


3 of the | . 
r. aa Follow! Follow ! 


/' Re-enter BELVILL3 with bis Swerd drawn. 
2 The rogue's eng d in ſome unlucky adyenture 


Pray Heay'n, he be fafe, for e eee 
Enter an Officer and Four Soldiers. 
Fold. Who's there. 


Offic. (Goes to Antonio) So, here's one diſpatched 
ſecure the murderer. | 
Belo. No not miſtake my charity for murder; 

I came to his aſſiſtance. [Soldiers ſeize on Belville. 

. That ſhall be try'd, Sir—St, 6 RNs drawn 
in the Carnival time! 
Ant. Thy hand, prithee. F 
Office Ha! Don Antonio !: look well to the vill, 
there, How is it, Sir? 

16 Ant. I'm hurt. | 

Belv. Has my humanity made me a criminal? 
Ant. This man has ſet upon me twice—bring him to 
my houſe, till you have farther orders from me. 

Oe. Away with him. | 

elv. What a curſt chance is this ! 
[Exeune Soldiers with n: Au hs wy the fer. 


* F . * f * 
A x * 
— *. * 4 7 5 1 > E. 4 «hs a k 7 4 2 5 
7 oro SH = a * * 1 « 5 N 9 % d 74S bs F 


: SSIS X # 


THE END OF THE THIRD ACT, _, 


A-COMEDY, | 2 


1 * £ : 


#: -. 


Sd c : 2 


— * a N 5 | 
AC IV. F 


Cen i Fans, * 


0 8 
Enter BELVII II. 
Belv. W HEN mal 1 be weary of railing on For- 
i tune? who is reſolv'd never to turn with ſmiles me. 
Ivo ſuch defeats in one night—none but the devil 
and that mad could have contriv'd to me 
with l am here a priſoner——but where, Heav'n 
. | knows——and if there be murder done, I can ſoon de- 
\ _ cide the fate of a ſtranger in a nation without 


yet this is nothing to the torture my ſoul bows with, 
when I think of loſing my fair, my dear Florinda 
hark !-——my door opens—a man—and ſeems of quality 
OE too !=now ſhall I die like a dog without de- 


Enter AN TON10, his arm in a ſcarf, and a ſword 


under his arm. 


Pd 


Ant. Sir, I come to know what injuries I have done 
you, that could provoke you to ſo mean an action, as to 
attack me baſely, without allowing time for my defence ? 

_ Belv. For a man in my circumſtances to plead inno- 
cence would look like fear—but view me well, and you 
will find no marks of coward on me; nor any thing that , 

betrays that brutality which you accuſe me of. „ 43 

Ant. In vain, Sir, you impoſe upon my ſenſe. 

Lou are not only he who _ on me laſt night, 


Bur 


2 * 
: * * 
9 28 

8 
8 
* 
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But before the ſame houſe, that of Angelica. 
Yet there is. ſomething in your face and mien 
That makes me wiſh I were miſtaken. 3 
Belv. I own I fought to day in the defence of a friend 


of mine, with whom you (if you're the ſame) and your 


h party were firſt engag d: | 
Perhaps you think this crime enough to kill me ; 

But, if you do, I cannot fear you'll do it baſely. 

Au. No, Sir; I'H make you fit for a defence with this. 

| 4 [ Gives him the ſword. 
Belv. This ſurprizes me—nor know I how to 
uſe this preſent, Sir, againſt a man ſo brave. 5 

Ant. You ſhall not need: | 
For know, I come to ſnatch you from a danger 
That is decreed againſt you— — © 
Perhaps your life, or long impriſonment ; 

And 'twas with ſo much courage you 
I cannot ſee you puniſh'd. 

Belo, How ſhall I pay this generoſity? 
Ant. It had been to have ki. ld another 
nen quality; 

o ſhew your er, Sir, et ity z 
And 'tis oe Viceroy's ſon whom bh have . | 

Belv. The Viceroy's ſon !—Antonio ! | 
Death and eonfuſion ! was this 1 42 reſery'd 
to complete all the reſt———obliged by him 5 
The man of all the world I would deftroy, [ Afide. 

Ant. You ſeem diforder'd, Sir. | 

Belv. Yes, truſt me, Sir, I am; and 

man receives ſuch bounties, 

Who wants the pow'r to pay em back again. 
Ant. To gallant ſpirits n indeed uneaſy; 
hut you may quickly overpay me, Sir. | 

. 4 * am well. Kind Heavin but ſet us 2 

t I ma t with him, and keep my honor ſafe. [ A/ide. 
—— Oh! Tm oy pans, Sir, to be diſcounting 2 
The mighty debt I owe you; command me quickly 

Ant. have a quarrel with a rival, Sir, „„ 
About the maid we love. 5 

Belv. Death! *tis Florinda he means. =. 

Ant. He challeng'd me to meet him on the Molo, 


'tis with pain 


* 
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ſoon as day appear d; but laſt s quarrel 
2 a word. by : 
J apprehend you, Sir; you'd have me kill the man 
a claim to the maid you ſpeak of. 9. 8 
U do't—1'll fiy to do't ! yaw 
Beiv. No, Sir; but tis enough the is admir'd by you. 
* Ant. Sir, I ſhall rob you of the glory oft; 
For you muſt fight under my name and dreſs. _ 
— Come, Virs We Gay RY chat calls you forth, 
it. 


B.adv. Fantaſtic Fortune, thou deceitful light, | 
That cheat' the wearied rig by night; 
Though on a precipice each ſtep % 
I ami refolv'd to follow where you tend. (Exit. ' 


SCENE n. The Mile. 
Enter FLORINDA and STEPHANO, | | 
Flr. I'm with my fears: Belville's not coming, 


my window, makes me believe 
Afide.] Canſt thou not tell with 


have © ths Hg wy Fo ith except A and hb is 
ve I that dares me, ntomio, 
too much in favour with my brother If it be 
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| . in e . So 
Ped. r W fill, and we 


2 2 * I heard ad.” g [Afide. | 
Ped. But who will not excuſe a happy lover. 

When ſoft fair arms confine the yielding neck ; 

And the kind whiſper languiſhingly breathes, 

—— Muſt you begone ſo ſoon ?—— 

Sure I had dwelt for ever on her boſom. 

—— hut, ſtay ; he's here. 


"_ Dr vi * ANTONIO's domino, tc. 


' Flor. Tis not Belville: half my fears are vaniſhed. 
Belv. This muſt be he. [ Afide. 
You're early, Sir—1 do not uſe to be out-done this way. 
Ped. The wretched, Sir, are watchful ; and 'tis enough 
_ You've the advantage of me in Angelica. 
Belv, Angelica 
Or I've miſtook my man, or elſe Antonio has. 
Can he forget his int'reſt in F Jorinda, 


And fight for common prize ? a [Afide. 
Ped. Comey Sir, you know our term | 
Belv. By Heav'n, not I. Ade. 


o talking; I am ready, Sir. 

| ſO rs to fight ; Flor. runs between em. 

Fur. Oh, hold! Whoe'er you be, eee 
If you rike bere—- die— [To Belv. 


ed. Florinda ! bo 
Belv.. Florinda imploring for my rival! 


Ped. eq ; _ kindneſs is unſeaſonable, 
| uts her by ; they fight : Belv. diſarms Pedro. 
Hier. Who are you, Sir, — dares deny ny n 
B.lv. Thy pray'rs deſtroy him: 
Ik thou would't preferve him, | 
Do that thou'rt unacquainted with, * * * =: 
© © [She holds him. 
Fler. By all you hold moſt dear, by her you love! 
I do conjure you, touch him not. 
* By _s 1 love Ara 


wy : | See 
. x4 +4 . d 


= : * 


3 - 


N 
= 
x 
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S —1 obey—and at your feet reſign - * „ 

The uſeleſs trophy of a” 2 n 2 1 
fone ot 

my Antonio, dra cough to T-—3 


i _ Love Florinda TL *£ Moy BE * 
Does Heav'n love adoration ! pray r 3 . 
Love her !——-Here, Sir—your ſword gn. 
{ Snatches up the 2 ee " 
Upon this truth, In tight my life _ 


2» 


Ped. No; you * . 7 Vader, — y friendihip, ll 
e 5 vizer, to = 
e 
Ped. Can you reſign your N b 
And give your lay 00 to Florinda ? - 11 
8 1 Belv. enn s confeſſions are! _ % 
Ln delay ppineſs no longer: „0 
This minute * me make Florinda mine! " —- 


Ped. This minute let it be no time ſo proper: 
This night my father will arrive from Rome, * 


And bly may hinder what we gurpole, | 


Flor. Oh Heav'ns ! this minute © | I 2 


Ped. The place begins to fill and, that we may ni 


be obſerved, do you walk to St. Peter's church, where g = 

will meet and conclude your happineſs. . © ad 
Belo. I'll bot oy there——if there de n more Salngy. a4 

; 0 ir, A a . ; i = 

Alas ! ; On! toy, Si, and ell your hf 3 55 9 


ed. Aways this Wy 8d ay is aff 
way; f m'd too 
| oy Heaven, Madam 4 J. you do ? — 
the man that lays 2 tyrant” n chi 
To what he ought to conquer by Arg 
Belv. You'do not know me | TX 
See—'tis your Belville—not Antonio— | 
Whom your miſtaken ſcorn and anger ruins. + on. 
pl: C2 vixer, * Fo fit f tei 


Io! 
2 


| * 
Bok 
__ 


3 B Nay, touch her not; ſhe's 
I von her 


As men of honour ought ar 
For this miſtake, 4 ie and be your pardon clear. 


8 5 * 
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Where was my ſoul, , it could not moet thy voice, * 


Kea in! 


. | 


p fac drofod. 
Win. No incelligenie ! vo tiews of Belvile ye. 


Well, i am — — * 
um I deceived—or is It he — Tis he——Belvile—My 


dear Belville 

: uns to embrace him, and nocli: bis maſk of 
. Heil and confuſion ſeize thee ! _ 

r. 


N 3 * akes Flor. from him. 
e vir s 
her 

— 


the ſword. 


Vill. Did'd thou ſo?— And, egad, we'll 
the ſword. 
Belv. Stand off ; 


lewd, fo 1 nenn, 


Belv. Y ou know I ought to chim a hae right; 
But you're the brother to divine Florinda, | 
o whom I'm ſuch a flave——to purchaſe her, 
1 drt not hurt the man ſhe holds fo dear 
Ped. ' Twas by Antonio's, not by Belville's ſword, 
is queſtion ſhould have been decided, Sir. 
mult confeſs, much to your bravery's due, 
Both now, and whien I met yu laſt in arms : 
But I am nicely 1 word, 


This was ſome plot between n: 
R Net 0. aner: Ped. FEW 
[Bely. looks after ber, and begins to 
walk up and down in rage. 
Will D 


3 
Will. 


4 courpn... ̃ / 


u 
T7 1 pon — oe my ume 


Belu. Will you, Sir fun _ 
il. 1 know I've done ſome miſchief ; but I'm fo Gul 
| » puppy, that, hang me, if 1 know hom, or whaldai=- 
Prithee inform my A 
Bebo. Leave me, | fay; and leave me inſtantly, 
Will. N 
"Belo. Death | Til eat Sir [ Draws, a 
* on &— * 


Euter ANGELICA and $3BASTIANY. | 


Ang. Ha Sebaſtian 8 
Is not that Willmore?——Haſte, hafte, and him back, 


Ang. Im all rage! My firſt defire” * 
am all rage 8 
1 For one, Kren that has no 
Other merit than her q _ 
— Her Don Pedro's ——HHe lore tary | 
Falſe, perjur'd man Mp. 
TE, that but yeſierday for my favours, +4 
I 8 And would have made his li e 8 
i Mutt now be woo'd and courted to my arms. N 


3 Enter WII L MORE and SEBASTIANS 
ANGELICA turns, and walks away. 


Will. 'Gad, ö (Exit Seb, 
How now, turn'd ſhado N 
Fly when | purſue, and follow when Id! 


ay pat Mar GED 


tell me, ere 1 
Whether the may not prove 
5 33 like you. 


[ She turns, and lets on him. 


Thane's « fol kind touk 
Ang. Well, Sir, 378 be gay; all agen ye 
jos park Fortune's your ſlave, and 


of new het dee ul youu 
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eloyed with the repeated bliſs, which others vainly languiſh 
for TAS - 


ut know, falſe man! that I ſhall be reveng'd,— 
PS ob | Turns away in rage. 


_— There are ſome faint-hearted lovers now, whom 


ſuch a ſharp leſſon next their hearts would frighten into an 
Plague o this whining !—My buſineſs is to laugh 


and love I hate your ſullen lover—A- man ſhall Joſe as 
much time to put you in humour now, as would ſerve to 


gain a2 new woman. 
ur virtuous miſtreſs. 


"the: Begone! Go to . 
i, Virtuous miſtreſs— Ha] ha! ha! What a thing 
thou haſt found out for me! Why, what the devil mould 


I do with a virtuous miſtreſs ?—A ſort of ill- natured crea- 
tures that take a pride to torment a lover. Now for a 
lie to ſoothe her. ( Aſide.) -V irtue, as you call it, is but 


an infirmity in women, that renders even the handſome 


ungracious ; whilſt the uphandſome, for want of ſolici- 
tations and addreſs, only fancy themſelves ſo. | 
Ang. I will not anſwer for your miſtreſs's virtue, 


Tough ſhe be young enough to know no guilt ; 


And I could with you would perſuade my heart 


oss the two hundred thouſand crowns you courted. 


Will. Two hundred thouſand crowns! What ſtory's 
this? — What trick ?—What woman ha! - 
creature you entertained on the Piazza laſt night ? 

Vill. Ha! My little gipſy Better and better! This 
1 have not given my heart to a common thing 
> ae ſhe was a woman of quality,-] long to be with 


Ang. Falſe man! I ſee my ruin in thy face. 
How many vows you breath'd upon my boſom, 
Never to be unjuſt Have you forgot ſo ſoon ? 


* F Ang. How ſtrange you make it; have you forgot the 


Will. Faith, no; I was juſt coming to repeat them 


But here's a humour indeed—would make a man a Saint. 
—Would ſhe would be angry enough to leave me, and 


command me not to wait on her. [Afide. 


Enter HELENA, dreſſed in man's clothes. _ - 


Hi. This muſt be Angelica=—Aye, aye, lis ſhe 


My 


wit 


22 


\ 


Madam, | 


on't, ſhe ſtays me our of ſpite. 
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My mad Captain's with her too, for all his 
How hi cont humour mates ie . 
to vex this. — 
have a meſſage to you. a 
n 


lover I'll begone—and wait your 
Can [ ſhew leſs obedience to the thing I love ſo fondly? 


ers 1 
Ang. A fine excuſe, this !|—S * | an 

Come hither, boy That | may let you ſee 

How much above the advantages you name 

I prize one minute's jo 7 —— 
Will. Death! How tha away | N — 


Madam, wol not be fie U be ſeen with you——Be- 
* that's down in the meaſles, and I muſt 
= Pr 


2 


miſs my aſſignation with my giyſy 
Hel. n ( aue. 0 


You'll hardly pardon 


my intruſion, 


| be, > tag know my buſineſs ! 


And I'm oung to tell my tale with art; 
But has be a wond”rous ſtore of goodneſs, - 
Where ſo much beauty dwells. 
Ang. A pretty advocate, whoever ſent thee. 
Prithee proceed, —— Nay, Sir, you ſhall-not go. 
[To Will. who is flealt 
Vill. Then I ſhall loſe wy da ly e 


Hel. I am related to a „ Madam, ; 
Young, rich, and nobly born, but has the fate "OY 
To be in love with a young Engliſh Gentleman. 


Strangely. ſhe loves him ! At firit ſight ſhe lov'd him, 


But did adore him when ſhe heard him ſpek  — 
For he, ſhe ſaid, had charms in every word, | 
That fail'd not to ſurpriſe, to wound, and conquee, | d 
Will. In all probability this concerns mo. Le, 
Ang. ra nil denn (AUD Bk, 


3 nn,, . 


OED „ 
idler miau 


Et 
8 
* 
Eos, * 
N 

8 


4 90 71 1h Madam ; he uſed to be in blue and white. 
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Since you are ſo impatient to be gone, 2 

I will pos you, dir. [To Will, 
Will. Nay, then 'twas me he ſpoke of —— - [ Afide. 

Ra adam, I've conſider'd better on it, ; 


And will not give you ſo much cauſe of jealouſy. 


Ang. But, Sir, I've - buſineſs that 
1 It won't do— l know this is but to try me. 


Go on, little Gentleman. 


© Ang. Well, to your ſtory, boy—though 'twill undo me. 


IuAld.. 
Hel. With this addition to his other beauties, | 
He won her unreſiſting tender heart; 
He vow'd, and figh'd, and ſwore, he lov'd her dearly 
| Will. That is ſo like me. [ Aide. 
Hel. And the believ'd the cunning flatterer, | 


And thought herſelf the happieſt maid alive: 


To-day was the appointed time by both 

To conſummate their bliſs; _ 

The virgin, altar, and the prieſt, were dreſs'd; 

And, whilſt ſhe languiſh'd for th' expected bridegroom, | 

She heard, he paid his broken vows to you. | 
Ang. Now | perceive | 

The * of thy impatience to he gone, 

And all the buſineſs of this glorious dreſs. _ 
Will. Da un the young prater, I know not * * means. 
Hel. Madam, 

In your fair eyes I read too much concern, 


T o tell my farther buſineſs, 


Ang. Prithee, ſweet youth, talk on thou may'lt perh 
Raiſe here a ſtorm that may undo my paſſion $A | . 


And then I'll grant your Lady any thing. 


Hel. Madam, tis to intreat you—oh, n 
Vou would not ſee this ſtranger; 
For if you do, ſhe vows you are undone : 

Though Nature never made a man ſo excellent; 


And ſure he'd been a god, but for inconſtancy. 


Will. Tis plain; ſome: Lady that has ſeen me en 


2 15 
Ang. Oh, I ſhall burſt with jealouſy ! Do you know 
| the man you ſpeak off? 


Ang. 


24A GUMMY 2. * 


| Hng. Thoudalle as hell, what canſt thou ſay.to tha? 


enn 
Will, By Heaven !—æX8bd | 
Ang. Hold, do act demanded. is {nk 
Hel. I LIEN 
[He walks about, che fell. 


| Ang. Oh perjur'd man 1 45 
Is't thus pay amy gen'rous paſſion back 


__ Sir, abuſe my unn 
" And uh | 


humanly:? - - 

| 2 A maid ſo young, — . 

Doſt thou not know thy life is in „i 
Ta Or think my Lady cannot be reveng'd ? 

Now thou art 2 git has firuck tee dumb. 
Ot, Lan tou fl been ſo, 1'd liv'd in ſaſety. 
| [ib turns away, end warp. 
Will. Er 
quick! :—l'm impatient to be with her. 


turning, and as ſhe comes towards them he meets ber. 
Hel. So, now is he for another woman. | [ Afide. 


Vill. The impudent'ſt young thing in nature: 


15 wade him out of his error, Madam. 


—_— Such _ 


—— OO you with this miſtreſs, Sir 
Whi deny'd, . I beheld your perjury. 
This lie generoſity of thine has render back my hear. 


[Walks away . 


- Will. So, E 


L h be kind and grod-natur'd, now, or 
T hall have but curſed bargain 0o't. 
2 nite abi 


— 


I ee ' bels tonterds nee e 


1 a n . 
. 
„„ 
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name. b 
Art thou ſo great a fool to credit him? 
Ang. Yes, I do; and you in vain impoſe upon me. 
— Come hither, boy—lIs not this he you ſpoke of? 
l. 1 think—it is; I cannot ſwear—but I vow he has 
juſt ſuch another lying lover's look. — 9 5 
| [ Tel. looks in his ace, he gazes on ber. 
Mill. Hah ! do not I know that face 
My little gipſy—W hat a dull dog was I ! 
Madam, I have found out the plot. 
Hel. Oh Lord, what does he ſay! Am I diſcover d now 
- Will, Do you ſee this young ſpark here !—— 
Hel. He'll tell her who I am. | 
- Will. Who do you think this is? 
- Hel. Nay, dear Captain! I am undone if you diſcover 


F Will. Nay, nay, ſhe ſhall know what a precious miſtreſs 

have. | | 

Hel. Will you be ſuch a devil? YL ; 
Will. I'll teach you to ſpoil ſport you will not make. 

This ſmall ambaſſador comes not from a perſon of 1 

as you imagine, and he fays ; but from a very arrant gi Ys 

the talking'ſt, prating'ſt, uglieſt little devil, you ever clapp d 


your eyes on, 


Ang. What news you tell me That's the thing I mean. 
He. Would | were well off the place! If ever | g0 Sh 
Captain-hunting again [ Afode. 
ill. Mean that thing! that gipſy thing? Thou mayſt 
us well be jealous of thy monkey or parrot as of her 
a creature of a conſtitution fitter for heaven than man. 

Hel. Though I'm ſure he lies, yet this vexes _ 
Mill. You may return, my little brazen-face, . tell 

your Lady, that till ſhe be handſome enough to be beloved, 
4 dull enough to be religious, there will be ſmall hopes 
of me. 

Ang. Did you not promiſe, then, to marry her? 
Wil Not I. Her! marry her! that thing? 
Ang. You cannot undeceive my feats torments, 

. till you have vowed you will not ma ry her, 1 


A2 COMEDY :m 


Hel. ue 
8 Ajide. 
K. —̃ 
fortune, and honour. 

Will. Honour ! I tell you, 
thoſe that fancy themſelves poſſeſſed of that 
the moſt impertinently troubleſome of all — 
and will tranſgreſs nine hundred and nine com- 


mandments to keep one and, 99 


I ſ wear 
Hel. Oh, no (ſwearing, dies nnn 
By—— 


wn , 1 will—1 will Lie. 


5 Enter SEBASTIAN. 


Seb. Madam, Don Antonio. B 

Ang. Come hither. 

Hit. Ha! Antonio: he x do coming hicher. and 
he'll certainly diſcover me z therefore retire without 


ceremony. * Helena, 
2 Get my coach ready. 4 | 
Seb. It — „Madam. [Exit. 
_ Will. This is lucky,—What, Madan now I may be 
gone, and leave you to my rival ? 


Ang: Dull man, that canſt not ſee how ill, a 
That i falſe diſſimulation looks——Begone, 
ay pou let me ſee that cozening face again, 


relapſe, and kill thee. —_— © 


Farewell, till you're in better humour Im glad 
of this ger qa for my gipſy: 1 


For though I wildly cove from Grant. 


I feel ſhe unrivall'd empire here, 


[ Exit. 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT, *' 


I hate „ in your oxy and | 


„ LOVE'IN MANY MASKS, 


er. 
S8ckNE I. A Street. 


Enter FLORINDA and VALERIA in Dominos. 


W. 


b Fler. W E' RE happily eſcaped, and yet I tremble 
ill, 3 | * v8 | 
Val. But to our buſineſs—I delivered your note 
to Belville, when I got out under pretence of, going to 
mals; T found him at his lodging, and believe it came 
ſcaſonably; for never was man in ſo deſperate a con- 
dition: I told him of your refolution of making your 
eſcape to day, if your brother ſhould be abſent long enough 
to permit you; if not, to die, rather than be Antonio's. - 
lor. Thou ſhould'ſt have told him I was confined to 
my chamber, upon my brother's ſuſpicion that the buſi- 
neſs on the Molo was a plot laid between him and me. 
Fal. I faid all this, and told him your brother was now 
to his devotion, and he reſolves to viſit every church 
till he find him ; and not only undeceive him in that, 
but careſs him ſo as ſhall delay his return home. 
_ Flor. Oh, Heavens! He's here, and Belville with him 
too. [ue put on their vizards. 


Enter Don PzDRO, BELVILLE, WILLMORE; 
BELVILLE and Dow-PEDR©O ſeeming in ſerious 
diſcourſe. | | | % | . 


Val. Walk boldly by them, and I'll come at a diſtance, 
EASE 

[Florinda walks by them, looks back on them, and o_ 

+ . | 44. 


"os COMED v. 0-7” 3$ 


Will Hah ! a woman, and of an excellent mien. 
Ped. She throws a kind look back on you. 
Will. 'Tis a likely wench; and that kind look ſhall 
not be caſt awa I'll follow her. 
Belv. Prithee, do not. 5 
Will. Not? to the Antipodes, with ſuch an invitation. 
[ Cie Willmore ; Valeria Sw 
Sev. "Tis a inad ellow for a wench. 


Euter FREDERICK, 


FE Fred. e 
Bev. Prithee, what ? f 
Fred. ns, wha? cakes you hgh, e e 
tune. 
p Balu. What, Blunt has had ſome trick put upon him ? 
* Fred. Cheated, Sir, rarely 
ſhirt : ö 
the ſtreets, at mi 
— + freſco, and conducted him home. By Heaven, 
4 a ſight; and yet I durſt as well been as laugh at 
\ him, or pity him: he beats all that do but aſk him a 


eſtion ; and is in ſuch an humour! | 

- Ped. Who is't has met beware — 1 
 .. Belv, A friend of ours, whom you muſt fee for mirth's 
fake. In employ him to give Florinda time for her 


Wen 
Belv. A young c of ours; 


the wet of aondy 0d rele © A Je 
ſimply he'll look without it; for my part J 
none; and the rogue knows not how to put on a bor» 
rowing face, and aſk firſt.—Prithee, Frederick, do you 
run before, and keep him in that poſture till we coins 1 
I'll let him ſee how good * 2 8 1 
to play cr parts 
play his, "L—_ 


Ws 3 ' SCENE 
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' -SCENE I. Hauber Street. 
_ FLOXINDA, looking bebind her. 
Bb; IL am followed ftill——ha Ar brother coming 


di way too,—Good Heavens, defend me from being 
ſeen by hi | [ Exit. 


e WII Mon. and ** bim VALERIA, 
at a little diflance. 


Will. Ah! There ſhe fails; . 
were willing to be boarded ; I'll warrant her prize. 
| knnen 


Enter HELENA, d Page. 


Be. Hah, is not that my Captain, that has a woman 
in chaſe? nee The toe Angel 
1 TW 
. —— 


« 
I'll find his haunts, and plague him ev N 2 
Romer. | ery | [ Exit, 


* 


i nb : 


7 


Enter FLORINDA, 


Eur. What ſhall I do! My . 

ill no kind power nee Roe I 

+—hah, here's a door open; I'll venture in; ſince 

en be worſe than to fall into his hands: my Life 

honour is at a fake, and e neceſiy hs no cot [Exit, 
=p 2” Enter 


a; boy, follow thoſe peo- 


n 


— 
4 104 


vg nnn . 
en owe + OO HNRID PN; 


70 Here the went in: — 


© Pal. This'is Belville's z ſhe's] 
dily as i lde knew 


again > 
4 9 a 


ä — f Hoare . "In n p 


0 


# 


2 deni. 4 
un Heavens 
85 8 — ret ay 
— — * to 
55 — 1 11. 


at's oY ger = 
that a ſhe 4 e 
See 8 —— 


"4 ve n 8 
of * = A, be ied 
"6 as 


if not grant 
_ a . there any 
oe lee doſt thou know, mi 
ble women! ito what den of miſchiefs thou act frog 
what abyſs of confuſion—- 


Can you be fo r 
Ex Cruel! Adfheartlikins, Ws. . 


EGS «4 


n en de n e 
en be FREDERICK, tl . 20k; Hguονν, 
„ 0 2414 2 
-— + 3», 10 2191 518 ! h 
115 nd Hab! 8 nn eie 


Flor, Sir, I have ſeen you wich i for . . 
e kindly ; . Why yay fon a * 
— _— Belvidle 


$3: OD 


| = — rv in 4 . 
. Mlans Sir, if you | 


* aL > 1 1 with * 15 ye 4 


+ i 
r4 
% JS. 


"AC OME YT 


II knocking et: 
Ned Blunt, N 


1 ** 
| dl. (Without. ) Ned Blunt 
Why, he's dead, Sir- 0 out pere 


= 


mall fellow will be as good as his word. 
5 Hau, ¶ M iibont.) Boy, bring — 
 » door. © lt noifo without > <2) not ar 
Blunt. So, now muſt I ſpeak in my own i-1'l 
door, and convince us. 


"the 
. Blunt. I'm aliv 3 but, at. 4 
11 57 New, en gentlemen mn 


ow.!—Blunt grown u man af bu- 
Mikes). Howl let's ſee this miracle. 4; 


tl am—at—my deyotion——' 
not allow a man time to pray ? 
Belv. 3 .) Turn'd religious !—a greater 
than the therefore. open quickly, or we ſhall un- 
hin we Bal. 
FF 
to te 2 tru ve A with me- on 
apprehend me 4 The devil's in't, if ey l de o 
 uncivil as, a4 diſturb me now. 
Will. (In iib ut.) How ! .A wench? Nay, then, we 
muſt enter—unleſs it be your lady of * * 4 
we'll keep our diſtance. __ 10 5 0 x 
Blunt. Sol the bulinefs is out! 
. Will. (Without. ) Come, reer 
daar—now, heave all 3 done, my 2 
. . n break pen the | 


Enter F WII Ion and . 

F 

s fumply ; all laugh at bim; s on 
PEE * * Wir tußnm | 


Blunt, Hark ye Sir es out your 2 qrcky, 
and be gone. I hall ſpoil your port ele Adſhear 
* 


* n 


„ LOVEINMANY-MASE'S, 
WR. os „gde Colonel, there's # 


3 
Bas. ee 16 fo, be ene and cone both the 
1.71 6 our reputation not 
. 
and abus d by one woman, and another rather 
n kind to thee, is an n to our. 


in Come, come, wher's th en tos 
her, let her be what ſhe will, well ſee her.. 
Ped. Ay ay, . | can fon ory whos 


ther ſhe de © oh 1 
-: Blunt. 8 ics eaſt n md 


- Bev. Death'! wha ſhall 100 
Hold ! hold] let's go one at one 
Will. Nay, hold there, Colonel ; go Eat! 
. r 


Wilt; Damn property Then we'll draw ents — 
[Belville goes to mier Willmore. 
et no corruption, good onel. Come, the 


— carries her. 


Laer Din Pedro, bing e . 


{uh hg of oi my intereſt to nad 

that will be revenge e up ! 5 
Will. She's yours th 17 Ped. 
by oledo! I had forgot that, 
Come, Sir, VI} conduct you to the lady. 
: av. To hinder him, will certair 
Doſt ne l what miſchi . 

"HM. walking up and down ou of 

Will. Ay, ay—to truſt our forthite to lots Ls Fee 
et! Tuns madneſs, that's the truth ond. 2 
Belv. Oh ! intolerable fot! * 


Enter FLOAIND 4 3 —_ t r 
PEDRO and FREDERICK. after lr. 


Fur. Good heav'n ! defend me from deren Lg 


ad. 


Ex. Fred. and Pet. | 


IN 


6 . 4 | fc - 


A COMEDY >: i 
a ; Ig . 72 


d 
tors und honout, Sir, [ Ex. Ped. 
er, 1+ 5 [To Val. 


dear preſerv 
the devil's all this 


 LovEINNA MANY MASKS, 


2 Now: do 1 fand like 5 dog, and bare not a 
own cauſe with. By this.. 


Y =; e thoroughly confounded Ne 


y Ne 2 look up with gent ence 
ens d to pardon me. B 
2 "34 4 * 111 yu by AY 8 
ou'll follow the exam r fie ene 
| DF he dots noe hate you ; and Da hoe * 
lieve, bn 


* 


e hor band: 
DESDE 2 I * 


A 


3 


Ss * . 
* 

” x as * 3 * 7 * * 
1 5 


4 7 Ms. * 
Lf * 1 © % wv * . 


; Na gi 4 EA TIRE 
Belo. Tis well; and now, my * 
fy to compleat that joy we hens. ſo wiſh'd — 
'd for Come, Fred. you ll eller? 
Fred. Your example, Sir; tas ever pinion, 
— and muſt be ſo in love. 0 


Will. And muſt not 1 ſee this juggling knot tyd ?: 
:-Belv. No, thou ſhalt do us better ſervice, T7 be our 


nad, leſt Don [Pedro's ſudden return interrupt the 


Teremony. 
Will Content—I'1 Chamber + 19 u die bn!“ 
Flor. Fred. und Val. 
"Bo: Stews lat ion, af pt 
[To Will. 


* W 2% 


e277 LE Ae 0111 0 - 
+ p 4 age. 1 * 3 
. 4 p< * KD 4 . 
2 % * 42 £77 a * a : * Y K Fn 
— , 4 Fi „„ 
0 i © ; 5 3 7 * 


, BY” = h ＋ 4 5 L 


vey * 
* * 


* 
& 
8 


A Sir, to lay 
Tesa talk away all that 1b brave about 


And I have vow'd thy death. no 
ill. Why, then there's an end of a proper Bandtene 
might haveiv'd to have done good ſervice yet ' 8 


8 


to lead a 0 
ac es me to believe, 


7 4 "; I" 
Ang ® 4. ell 99 1 Þ 
p 5 OSS F - 
* 


_ * 
* 
= y K 1 -, 
* # 
= = 


I 


5 pe 3 8 5 2 


| Fa le a ids miles the Us . 
E ce thou'ſt taught it lore 
e, that has robb'd it of its unconcern, 
S all that pride pride that be me bow to value it. 
| Thou, perjur'd man, di S095 6 RN Ps 
oro en uh r voutly make, | 
Soften'd m ain heart and then, I was a ſlave 
| Yes, ll ta bh comemt dee worm my chin 
Wern'em wit rey 0 d joy y for ever, 
thou not broke thoſe vows that put them on. 
Will. Broke my vows | why, where * haſt thou liy'd? 
Amongſt the the gods 1 ncver hears. of mortal man, 
That bas not broke a thouſand, 
I wiſh I were that dull, that conſtant thing, Gs. 


Which thon wou'dſt have, but nature never meant me 


I muſt, like chearful birds, ſing in all groves, oF 
And perch on every bough, „ 
| Ming the next kind ſhe that flies to meet un 
; Meck after all, cou'd _—_— _ with thee, _ 
ither repairing when I'd low wn. 
And ſtill _— tributary Re, + 5 
Ang. Oh! chat thou were in earneſt! | 
mean a thought of me, it 
Wou'd turn my rage to ſcorn, and I ſhou'd pity hes,” 
And give thee leave to live; 
Which, for the public ſafety of our ſex, | 
And my own private injuries; I dare not do. 
Prepare 133 him frill as 2 
Vill no — neg, with repli 
ill. Sure believe Rh em 
We Pye heard thee talk too long. 

i She follows bim with the Piſto _ to gur; be 
ret. till amazed. . Enter B e 50 
days bold on the Pijtel.] 

2 Lb I's . > # On th der” - 
An. Antonio! t t thee 
Au. Let me diſurm you of this unbecoming SM 
2 aneh e away "th Piet —among{ 


4 4 A 5 8 


4 


' himfor the favour he has done your fi 
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ods. Don Pedro. F | e Try £ 
Ped. What coward fear was that prevented thee | 1 4 


From meeting. me this morning on the Molo? 
Meet thee ! 
ode Yes, me; an to't. 
Ant. Haſt thou fo often ſeen me fight in 
To find no better cauſe t'excuſe. my abſence 
— re 8 
l myſelf to uſe a ſword. 3 
rt 'twas orinda's quarrel that we fought ; | 
a you — 3 wage you agree? aaa - 
Sent me rival, giving him inter 
—Þ)ButI . 5 
And when I meet you fit for the diſpute, 
— I'll tell you my reſentment. 
_ nt. I. be ready, ir ere long to do you reaſon, 


[Ex. Anto. 


3 I could find Florinda, now, whilſt my anger's 
1 think, Fhou's. be kind, and give her to Belville in 

revenge. | 

Ill Faith, Sir, I know not what you  wou'd do; 
but, 1 believe, the prieſt within has been ſo kind | 

Ped. How] my ſiſter married af! actin FH POST. 
Dares he do this ? a: he not fear rn nnd | 

g al and thank. 


ill. Faith, not at all; if you will 
er—fo :—if not, 


Sir, my pow'r's greater in this houſe, than yours; I have 
a damn'd ſurly crew here, that will keep you till the next 


tide, and then clap you on board for prize; my ſhip lies 


but a league off the Molo; and we ſhall ſhew n don- 
hip 0 damn'd Tramontana love's trick, we ſhall. 


% 
Dew BzLVILLE.: 


—— 


Brelv. This rogue's in ſome new miſchief—ab baue 


return'd ! 
Ped. . Belrille, I hear you have married 2 
„„ 5 
Bev. You have heard truth then, Sir. 


Fed. You A VOTE 'Y be ae 


4 


þ 


þ 


" "Ped. Ns by 


me to my | 5 LID * 4 7 4 
may hun, I now approve her 3 9 7 7 


8. 


iin enn is fling * ava, 
4 23 before, in Boys Clothes 


"Hil. Tack about, tack about, Neptune—whither wy 
Vill. Into the harbour of thy arms, my fair” Am- 
trite _— a thouſand bleſſings on on thee for this 3 

ndneſs ; egad, AA 1 
EE 


man his kind woman. : 
Wy Hah! 1 thought- they had ſerv'd me ſome ſuch = 
Will. And Pie aw reſoly'd to go aboard, and con- 3 
4 myſelf to my lone cabin, rotates of che. 
Hel. And "cou'd you have left me behind; wan 
you have been ſo ill natur'd? - * 
Will. Why, twould have broke 
but fince we are met again, | 
Therefore, dear creature, fince we are ſo — 1 


let's loſe no time, but run away to tþ wh a fi f 
| love to ſteal a bird and g _ friend, 2 4 


ill. Hold, i bn n chil 3 priſm "i | 
Hymen! prithee, add hang-man to make 
dert. no, 0 ann * 


1 


0” + *%4 
£ * * 


1 * * ry 


| toy labour. 


we have reaſon to curſe one another hereafter, and people 


' LOVE IN MANY MASKS, 


. priet wake Gl open 

and ; own 

portion jointure 4 mala ee e br 6 

lending money is to tr I nei nor give a 
Zee 

come 2 left-handed. bridegroom, to have 


working that great miracle of hs wah Fog a 7 
durſt venture; tis upſy giply that, and, if I miſs, 1 


my labour. 
| "Ha. And if if you do not loſe, what ſhall | get? A cra- 
die full of noiſe and miſchief, with a pack of ſhame and 


repentance at my back! 'Tis uply giply that, and I loſe 


Will. Well, I have tried you too far, and more 
for my ſeeming rudeneſs—1 ſee there's no mr oy 
good nature, but by, Jas ielding—Qne kifs, and I am cine. 
Hel, One kiſs! How like my page he ſpeaks. 
reſolved you ſhall have none, for g ſuch at 


"fom, He that will be ſatisfied with one kiſs, will never 


die of that longing. Good friend Single-kiſs, is all 
walking come to this ?—A kiſs, a caudle ! 5 
einge kiſs ! Going out, be op br 
Will De oy Bowen: both the Indies 
'thee from me. I adore thy humour, and will ma my 
and we are fo of pay 1 0 it muſt be a 
. Give me thy hand. ( Ki/es ber hand.) And now let the 
blind ones, Love and Fortune, do their worſt, 
_ Hel. Why, Gad-a-mercy, Captain! 
ill. But hark'ye—the argain is now made; but is 
know each other's names? that when 


aſk me who tis 1 give to the devil, L may at leaſt be able 
to tell what family you came of. 


Vill. 4 am called 


Hel. A yery fine name. 8 


| butler iat chriſten-d 
they call * f 


you? 9 a . 
Wil. 


| Hel. Good reaſon, Captain: and where I have cauſe, 
r 


to throw my—bleſſi _ 270 your name; 


} 


( 


, ag er RTE 
AN ſo merry with mine. 


Hel. 1 am called Helena 43% :.Y 
+ 563 — 
Emer Papao, open Font buds 
5  FAEDERICK, n u in 
i 
Flor. Hdenal 
.. Hel. The very 3 a; hear 1 


n, ſhew y S z fland to arms, 
THERE e RT 


Pad. What's this | Grey ! Fall grl, how cams yok 
hither, and what's your buſineſs ? 
il. Hold off, Sir z, you have 
Hel. my bangs e. 2s you | 
brother, my buſineſs is the ſame with all ing. creates 
love, and be beloved—and here's the man. 
erfidious maid ! Ian e- 


« _ LOVE IN MANY MASKS, 


Ped. And is all your holy intent ol becoming a f 
to this at Jaſt ? e 
J. Why, I have conſidered the matter, brother, ind 
' find the two hundred thouſand crowns my uncle left me 
will be better laid out on love than a nunnery, and turn 
to as good an account—Let moſt-voices carry it—for the 
y, or the Captain ? "LF 
e e, Spa | — Lk ve” 
, there are A aptain. 
Pe. Come there Tr induces me take 
Al ſhall now be ſree from fears of her honour; 
fs dba can -I have been a ſlave. to't long 


E 
to part with it. 
l. Well ſaid, Captain, apo 

"Ped. This was your plot, miltr; but I hope 3 yo 
| Ke mare oe thar will revenge n qua) 


To 
Pal. There's no xg deſtiny, "Vir. 1 
Ped. Sooner — 2 woman's will; AY 


e all, and wiſh ne ag oY get my * r 


yy | ESL. dreſſed in « Spe 
gr * Hi aac 


Tayl. "Tis Sir COR 
2 Well, it *dſheartlikins, T tell you *tls aca 


I S 


ua ill, sir A Spani iſh habit I Could the devil and 


my taylor deviſe n other puniſhment for ms bur the 


mode of a nation Tabominate? /; . [Exit Toyl, 
© Belv. What's the matter, Ned? 
Bunt. Pray view me round, and judge Wt urns round. 


Bev n an odd figure. 
Blunt, In a Spaniſh: habit with a vengeance ! A pillory 


wh an eaſy collar to this. In fine, Gentlemen, match | 
5 STE, of n of fool's f 


6. / d . 
% 
. . : : 
* 


{ll Sir, I am of a nation that are of -opinion a 0. 


i bob, bau very 


* 


iy 


- 


4 colredy: «- 


giving f 
71. No more than you do in a battle or a ſtorm. 
Will. Thou'rt a brave girl !—1I admire thy love and 


1 courage, and will give thee as little cauſe as I can to repent 

"om. | - | 
Henceforth no other can I know, 
Than thoſe of fond fidelity to you; * | 
Your pow'r my captive in chains ſhall bind, 
Sweet as the graces of your fate and mind 
leſt in my friends, and doubly bleſt in love, 

y Joy's complete indeed—if you approve. 


[ Exennt, 


